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HYMN to HARMONY. 


— WT UEEN of 0 aber an eG 
| ſound, 


| = : f Which can the ſoul with pen force 


enthrall, 


And bold the thoughts in deep en en l WG 


And bid th' obedient paſſions riſe and fall, 

All- powerful HARNMO NV, on thee I call: 
From dark oblivion I thy deeds would raiſe; 
O tune my lyre, and help my feeble lays! 


As yet this world no being-place had found: 
Wild Chaos rul'd, and fable-veſted Night, 
Whilſt j jarring atoms thro the vaſt profound, 

By Chance and Diſcord led to doubtful fight, 
Strove with tumultuous rage and reſtleſs might; 
Till Harmony and Love compos d the fray, 
And chas d the ſhades of Ancient Night away. 


Love, 
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Shot from his ſtarry eyes ten thouſand rays: 

She to the chords her ſofteſt touch apply d, 

Then louder gan the ſwelling notes to raiſe, 

And ſung fair peace, and beauteous order's praiſe. 
Her voice ſweet ſounded through the boundleſs _ 
And all was calm, and * did N 


T N ning is | freight inte their hate, 
And pleas d, yet wond'ring at their change, they ſtood; 
Strange force of ſounds ſuch fury to abate! | | 
Then each with fond embrace the other wood, 
And each eternal peace and union vow'd. 

Love bound them nothing oath in laſting chains, 
And o'er e all bis willing * reigns. 


Then yon cis. arb began. to roll hes 
His courſe ene through 11 Fenn ways. 
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Then gan the earth to {mile in fair array 1 4 I 
fas new born man ri ron and delight 


This 


This work en the Goddeſs took her flights”. 


' Winging the wide-expanded fields of air, 
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To her own native place, the realms of Abe, jt] 
Where dwell the Gods devoid. of orief and care. 


Around her golden throne they all repair, 
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Enwrapp d in lent tranſport, while the ſings -/ 
sweet lays reſponſive to the trembling firings. // 
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Vet thence, though rarely, the coeleſtial guelt 
Deigns to deſcend, unſeen of mortal eyn, 


And gently glides into the poet's breaſt: 
She comes; and lo! he feels tlie pow'r Sins. 
And ſtrength and ſweetneſs grace each happy lines 5 
Oer ev'ry mind he bears unenvied way, 
And unreliſted ſteals our hearts * 


Such was Calliops' s uhhappy ſon, 
Whoſe tuneful harp could ſooth "1 4 lind, 
And bid deſcending ſtreams forget to run. 

Poor youth! no charms in muſick could bl W 
His bride twice loſt, to eaſe. his loveſick mind, 
When hid beneath the hoary cliffs he ly 
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On Strymon's banks, and mourn d his life away. 
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Such was the eyeleſs Greeks grent ſacred name, 
Who ſnatch'd the ſon of Thetis from the graves N 
And hung is arm high in the houſe of Fame, 
Victorious'ſtill, Time's envious pow'r to brave, 
Whilſt ſuns ariſe and ſeck the weſtern wave. 
Such he who in Sicilix's flowr'y 
Tun d to the baten reed his Doric ſtrains. 


y 
* 
>. 


BY 


And he who; ſung of the wild rule of Chance, 
Leaving no pow'r to wiſdom and to choice, 
And built the world wich atoms drove askanee; 
Theme all unworthy of ſo ſweet a voice. 
And Mantun's Whoſe clearer eue Berke 
Th' enraviſh'd ear, vo he relates tes 


Flocks, fields; and fwäins, and fierce contending | 


And like the Greek in fate and in renown, en, 
Britannia'ð poet born in latter days, NN 
Whoſe brow: new wreaths and flow'rs celeſtial crowns 
Who ſung mans hapleſs fall, and Angels frays; 
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And bold to venture through untrodden ways, 


lord the ſecrets of che frowning night, 
And ſoar d above the ſtars with' Bight. 
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| Nor hall en pat ong love the agi, 
Worthy to ſhine in this harmonious band, 
Thee, gentle Spencer, whom the Muſes led + Hl 
Through Fancy's painted realms and Fairy land; 
Where Vice and Virtue all embodied frnd, 
Win a truths in fair mY e "ns 9 


Can ſounds and vveds in happy art combin'd 
Find ſuch an eaſy paſſuge to che ſouan kk 

é That they may cheer, or damps or oh che mid 
And calm the thoughts that in diſorder roll? 1 4] 
Sweet HARMoNY, how doſt thou all Gi N 
Fram'd by thy voice, thy voice eds © 
And yield with pleaſure E ee way: 


By thee the youth. encourag'd nought to fears 
'Sdeigning ignoble eaſe and mean repoſ , | | "M8 
Braves the ſwift fury of the G b pete" e 
And follows Glory through an hoſt of foes. © | 


: i Nor canſt thou not the din of arms 3 75 |: 'Y 
Thou mak ſt the God of war forſake the . f 
And drop bis lance, and lay aide his ſhields: - 
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Theſe are thy triumphs, Goddeſs, t 
Faintly deſcrib'd in far 
Ne all 


Alas! why art thou to that Impe ſo 
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e deep, and want no 
Deep ſtrike his ſhafts, unerring in 
And his torch burns with une 


O ſmile on theſe endeavours, heav nly 
Sweet is the toil, if with th 
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in heav n and earth obeydꝰ 


al ] | 

ual lay. 
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I ſung thy praiſ 


did ſtill incite, 
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